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In affali= of the henrt a man, cepe
clully o young wan, novds o tisinerost-
ol wotan to gulle, to enconrmgoe or to
chivele Liny ne the cinse mny  fegqulne,
Now, Harry Witson was so fertanato
us to have a charming whlow as hia
confidant awd felend. She was several
yuurs hig genlor, and e wins otee very
mineli in love with her—or thought he
wnae 8he hid poohipoohed his proposal
sl told hilm tht, slthough sho thought
il a flne, clever young fellow, she
Had no dieshw to tnke a boy to raise
end that e masin't 4ulk nonsense, OF
cinge e wis very teagde and  visit
WLEhe west to bt grialios, haping to
Ive mustieated by one, but ho prisently
cme 1o hisasenses and retirned to New

sl
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1T am w0 sorry this bas happened,’”
she sl with foreed ealiness, *1 Hke
you very weel, ol 1 thonght we wore
always o be feivods, but you can see
that It I8 hoporsible for e o marey.
It Is my duty to tnke enre of papin and
my broghers smd try to take the place
of my poor mother

YT felt foogn the Nrst” sald TIaeey
sorrowlully, “that It wag hopeless to
think of youn You are too gomd for me.”

“Don‘t sy that, please, for 1 Hke yon
vory mneh moere than any one 1 Know,
1 ever did lo—manery I woulid'he just
el a mnn w8 you—gowmd, vlever and
generous. But you see that it is lnpos-
ible, dou't youy"

e looked into her appealing eyes,
buat coulldl not answer. Nbothing s so
sublimely tragic as 0 beautiful girl se-
rificing horself to o wiistnken soneg of
duty, and she appesrsd o sublime to
himn tlnt he couldn’t help thinking her
Iu the right.

“Please leave me now. Mr. Watson. 1
anl w0 worry this Ims happenosdi You
must forget me-no, ol that—=for 1
shall always Uke (o think of you as a
friend, and when you Lave forgotten
thin—this—please o0 1 must be troe to
my doty,” . : L

When Harey had redched the strest,
the welght of his  disappointient
prvesed down on him o the darkness
amd apaddemad bl e doved  how
more than ever and was ntterly with:
out hope. When he hndd walked alront
unttl his sortow bml somesslint ex-
hansted itself, e bhegan to crave sym-
pathy ol nntorally songht the wilow.

twns a delieate matter to handle, bt
Vork. e was naturally rather shame- g, anestioned Lim tnetfolly aml goon

faeed when he et the widow, but she lonrnd 41l that she wished to kiow
wag s0 Jolly thut he woon forgol WS ang that was that his love was un.
previous absurdity, awd they Leenme doubtedly returned. ' )
laat [riends, ar Fit . T e
But abiont the mididle of the season a |;;i\::.:.tr:.illn:.l;:ﬁff,l:m?l::::l ll:l-l t;;.lr, :::l:.:
change canie over i,  The Widow gint the elever widotw was greing to do
wondersd a Hitle ot fest sl then smil g0 e 1.0'“.,.1. to help lim ?Im e
ed, He wita absenininded, Bad 8o eot- 11 not hnasdne thit while 1i,|,‘. WOTs
fidences (o hmpart amt conld o longer Qlsensasing the sulyeet the In-.-rhl:--. solff
l'": I':"liwl on for ':',n o'.»-'i.-nr.l. stherificing 14 \Illn-l"\\'llﬁ wireplig hirter
Well, Harry,” she finally Inqulred 1y 350 glmost robolling ngainst lier
when  her prtience was  exhinuosted, ¢, It was ouly by magnifying her
"\-\:llh \'-'lil-l._i'i‘.ﬂ!‘t‘ you in love tiow ?‘” Aty Lo an appalling geimucss Dt she
"”"“""“ son know 1 Py In love?" finally tocoversd her composure and
Oh, 1 aw fusiiae with the symp- goitled the pnin ot her Legrt to an
toms, aml l‘llu.-n!i'h-.d I have seen you I acdiing nhbness,
".‘;‘:";‘l’;‘: bie excllined ructilly, g .o ¥oon A the widow felt that Har-
i d - . . £y had recovorad from the first Ditter-
never kpew  untih now  whnt fove .. o¢ 10s disnppointinent she ordered
Ll to zo and call on Bsther. He

means!”
4 1)
The widow thought of some wild obesed, aud o few-such enlls restored
to some extent thelr old wwlationship,

protestations slie hnd onee heard and
smiled, Lut her smlle was good natured g, ey could talk more Jike bvother
mid slster. And one evenlng she talk-

and forgiving.
"_I'-““”I«"-’ "_‘h" sald, .“thls looka Borl- o 1o Win In most sisterly fashion,
ous, and perliaps I wis wrong in not whpine Lim wistfully to bewnyre of
2 of the widow.

Interfering sooner! But come, tell e g0 il
*You kuow F look on you as 1 brath-

who slie =7
" ™ . "
"i\::lsl.:ﬁ ‘T;'_:‘ nsend. er, and 1 shiould not like to see one of
weuer my brothers ns much In lier company
as you gre.  Of coursg she s very nlee,

He nodded.
The widew  Dblushed “"a'lt’y and it I"'""!’.‘ sy she Is 50 ;ll;ﬁlmlhlg."
“The little minx,!” sald e widow

murmured something altogether frrele-
I whon xhe hepid of It. “] kyow I am

vaut shout taking a boy te rylse, uf
M}:. Then she exelalined: designing, but she wil find that 1t is
That le the first seusito thing gor hor happiness I am doing It now—
have ever known you to dol Haveang ineidontally for my gWwii—qr just
ron proposed to hor yet?” the revorse,” ' ’ i
“No, Indegd! She knows nothing of  gyo of conrse dla
tow 1 feel toward herl”
“Perhiaps not,”  s=ald  the

HROW DO YOU KNOW T AM IN JOVE"

gnosed the case as

§ one of jealousy and was plensed. Ilar
sy, i e wilow, ry didu’t undepstnnd the last part of

S0IMe girks are quoer. hes remark, bat he Al not question.

“And besides she seems altogether “Are you going to the Madlson mu-
unapproachable.  Bomething scems 0 gionle % the widow Rabca
make It almost o #10 to think of loving  vyu sthier and Ler father will be
her” there,” Hurey repliod,

The wilow understood this at onev. «ywoll, 1 ghall be there, too, and 1
Esther's mother Lad disd some years oy want vou to do me o favor, Wil
ago, and, being the ouly dunghter, poy g jri*

Esther had becomg the housckeeper SCerta by

for her father aud brothers, aud 15 On the nlght of the musigale the wid-
cousequence she natnrully assnmed 8 gw weaw telnmpliantly beantital, There
mﬁ;!::’;n‘:)‘:’::;}}:lf‘;:;:l“li ‘3(0':';:1:\‘:“;9 wis the Heht of battle In Ler eyes, il
Hamoross: Brmatty, - “WhaE would that with good reason, for she had
become of you if It were not for mef "
But if yon obey my orders 1 will guar. A
antea that you will win her.” 1 |

“What wust I do¥' asked IToarry,

Ly
| g,
| I==it

brightening.

*You fmistsolnd proposs o Dather U =
tnnl'ht- Ll

“1 baven't the cournge”

¥You don't need couragn, A proper 5 -
amount of fear and trembling halps a X :
man wonderfolly when lhe 18 propos- . - .
Ing." ] »

Harry argned for awhile, but the up- i

shot of the mattor was thut he obeyed
the wllow and sought Esthor with a

carefully prepared proposal on the tip Y
pf his tongue. Belng so oceupled with -
this It was enly ngtaral that Lis con- :
yersational efforts were of the blup- 4
dering kind that would be cruel to b

repeat. Aud after the firet few minutes
Esther wius no more st case than be
wias, for embarrassment I8 very oonh- )

taglous among lovers, whether thoy
realige that they are fn love or net.
Fiually, after much disjointed chat, HyOU ARE Y00 GOOD FOR ME"
Harry muode the I‘lwg‘_" lke & man brought her own affiles aml those of
;:‘l:'[!lll!li‘ﬂ‘!m eyee and leaping over 6 govipal other people to a crisls, Hut no
y 3 oue could look gt her perfect fgure aud
“Miss Townsend, T know lh:l-l T AW gpnnted fuce without fordlug thdt she
pre—that I—er—cr—1 love you, coull canguer the most obdurite by
Her reply was an Inarticelate mur poe chavos and bave ber will, Harey
m:'.lr of surprise, Lad wever seen her looking so bowiteh-
I cannot dore to thiuk that yoo Wil [0 poe e Lad never seen her 5o 1hor-
consent to be my wife jost now, but ., onye qlert wud aroused.  ¥ad Bsthier
pl_'l‘].ll.!.pﬁ gt day—will you pot let me o0 1oen present to allure and yot re-
hope? 1 will do soything to Wit YOUF pu) 1y with ber Nilplike swoetness and

love.” b
S . _ nobility of soul it Is possible that old
“Ploase d‘“f_'- Qotr't, dr. Watson! 1t thoughts might have been aroused,
fs lmposalble. But bis eyes wore dwelllng constantly

e sank Lack Into hia ehalr with a

groxn 804 cot his ks pu her pure, enlin faca, and she seemed

to Wm mope than ever nuattaiuable.

bapds, Whin the evening wis well advanced,

—=_. =
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- : — e e
the widow tapped Bim on the shoulder
with her Tam, R »

“1 have come to sk Fou for thlit fa-
vor,” mliesbd, U AL

“1 am witlng to do Folir bdding.”

ke Wether Into e consoruabon
and propose to her'” M .

all ﬂll't."

“You must, If you do, T think T ean
promidse you that fon will win hde—if
not tonlght, very soon afierward, Buof
ron must propose tonlght,”

HNope made hilm courageons, and he
il ns he wits directed,

When he had fonnd a sufticlently ro-
] aleove In the conservatory, he re-
neseed Dils propusal diid plended with
the stately hesaty. But 10 was i vain,

It ennuot be" mhie answered,  “Aly
Mty s gquite elear to me, and 1 st
faeriftee my own feolings to It 1 feel
that to take care of my futher in his
deelning Yenrs s o trust Imposed on
me by oy desd wother* !

“Then you are pot Indifferent to
me " i A

SBhe wins too honest (o deay her love,
She bowed her head in assent, and Che
tenrs welled to her oyes, L

“Yon do love me, Esthor?”

b VT A :

“A0d yet you will gacrifiee both our
hearts ¥ L

“1t mny seem eruel, bot T know tha
I am dolng what 18 right” J

“Cond hentets! Whnat ean T do¥”

“Toun must go away somewhers, |
Al wrong to 04k that our Ceiendship
contlnue. 1t luercases the pain fod
both of us" "o AL R

e groaned In misory.

“1 am very, véry ®arey," she enlid

They looked nt cachi otlive fflently
for awlifle. At last a slight sob shook
her, nid she e

“1 must get pipn to take me home.”

She turned and wallked nwny from
lilm tul!ckly. Before sbe had gone o
dozen praces she stopped a8 IF transix-
ol and looked with dllated eyes lnto
an nleove she wis passiing,

Then she ran back to Harry nnd, al
most falotlog, eanglt his arm.

“Pake me home! Take me awny
trom Liere!"

He hnstened to enll a enrrlnge, When
they had eutersd It, Bsther began to

STARE ME AWAY ¥RIOM mung!"
ery, snd he trled to cousole her.
stinetively he put his arm abont her,

In-

and she did pot resist. A momen
after—it was the untural thing to do-
he Kissed lier, and, loaning her head
on lils ghoulder, she yept Uit her sdr-
row hadd abated. ITe conld lll'ut fiungine
what was the maiter, bug when they
arrived at her home she enlightened
hiin. As she was leaving him In the
vonservatory she lad scen her futher
kunecling bhefore the widow proposing
to her and bad seen her grant bl a
kiss of nceeptunce,  All her ilusions
about duty vanlshed In an Instaut
Her father was getting another to
take earg of Lim, aud hor occppation
Was gone.

“I shall lenve home!" she erled angri-
Iv. “If he marries her, 1 must leave
home!™

“1 have a home to offer you," sald
[Iarry.

But it 1s not necesaary to follow them
through this last scene, which could
have but one result—happiness for
both,

1t never ocenrrad to Harey that the
widow hapd ordercd him to propuse to
Esther sp that she could belng Ler L@
ther, as if by sceldent, to see the Jittle
scene.  Bhe had wiatcehed hils move
ments, and, Judging the corregt o
ment to o nleety, had brought Mr.
Townsemd to that part of the ¢onserya-
tory. He llked Harry too much ta in-
terrupt, which the widow hal taken
eare to learn before she took the step,
Lut he was naturally surprised.  Of
course she promptly syupabiilzed with
Llm on losing his housekeeper aml so
wrested from bl the proposal which
she hind long ngo ploanned. She had not
vounted on Esther gyerlopking Ler part
of the drama, but that only bastencd
thie netlon of her plot, aud she was not
sorry when she heard of it

IHarry was naturally profuse in his
thanks, for his happlness so Dlnded
im o everythilng else In the workl
that be thought 1t was for his sake It
had all been done. When thils dawned
;l(pon the widow, she lniighed loud aod

M.

“Oh, go away,” sho lnughed, "o your
billing nnd cooing with Esther! You
are such g palr of fools you should be

A i gt [

WHAT TROUB& D HIM,

‘ ; I‘
fhe Neldegroom Was Indignant and
Thought Us lind Good Canwe,

The editor of the Moomville Kagle
(pielked wp by sboars nnd enlled:

“Come Inl"

YAre you Colone} Rockaley?" nsked
the tall, rolist looRking young man who
hal aceepied the invitation

“1 " the editor replied,
mn 1 do for yon'®*

“I bave come bere to demand satls-
foetlon,” sald the ealler, producing n
rrampled copy of the Bloomville Bagle
wid pointhog gt an article on the frst
page. “My naole ls Sowders—Ed Sow-
ders. 1 wwns maveded last nlght to the
fapgliter of Major Polndextor,”

“Yes," suld the editors “1 beMove wo
printed sowething abont the wedding"

“You id,” My, Sowders assenfed.
“That's why I am here new. st read
that paragreaph, please, aud read I out
lowd,™ '

Colonel Nocksley took the paper,
looked at the paragraph to which his
attention hind been calleld nmd vend:

“The wedding took plnee at the home
of the bride, where the bappy couple
will reside until the groof enn find a
jub." . LR

“Well," the editor explained, “I'm
sorry that got Into the paper, Gf course
I woultin't Lave pérmiftted It to go if
I hatl sedn i, bBut onfortunately 1
haven't time to redd everyihing we
print beddre 1t & put In type. L ean ap-
precinte your' feeliugs, Mr Bowdoers,
and 1 fssure yon that 1t will give fis
pleasurd to cortfect the matter. 1 will
publisi ah ftebh saying that yon are
not going to live with the Lride's par-
ents. Wil that be sahisfactory ¥

N, sl o won',” the brldegroom
declored  with cotsldernble cmplinsis:
“FNou evidently don't understaiml the
sltuation. It ain't whit you sy about
otr Uving at the Home of the bride's
parents that makes me mad. It's the
Insiimation that 1 want to find a fob

M opn

“What

]

that I objoct to.”

The mntter was compromised by the
publieatlot of the sublolned vérses in
the next number of The Eagle;

TIE JO0¥ TUAT WE CANNOT DOTURN,
Thetre arve wrongs (et ¢in never be righted;
Thers are woumds thnt eo'on time cannot heal.
We ppenk, and some fair hope W blighted;
Words oft sne mare deedly’ than stedld

There are brulses that Hoger forever;
Wo sy but & word, and, alaek! *
Thongh we long to rorall i, we never
Can' give the old Happiness back!

—hicago Thoes-Herald
Lost Privileze,

Messo Mun—1'll pever lend him mon-
ey agnin,

Other Man—=%hy not? TTasn't he pald
you't

Mean Man—=Duld me! Why, he pald
we two days atfter he borrowed the
money; dida’t even glve me a chinnee
to suy to my friends that I'"d be lueky
If [ ever got i bawk. —Syvacuse Ller
ald, ;

How He Should Look at I,

*Welll" snild the Eoglish yachitsman,
“you bave beaten us."

“You shouldn’t put it In that way,"
was the reply. “We did no more than
the Instinets of sclf prescevition de-
wanded,  We were obliged to come In
first in ordor to prevent you from bent
Ing pe"—Washington Star.

Tigh Nollers,

Mra. Stubb—Johu, Liere Is an acconnt
of some writer going out too fur in the
surf. For nu lneredible length of thne
he battled with the wild brealkevs,

Mr, Stubb—II'm! 1 guess he must
Lave been one of thoge struggling au-
thois we hear so much about,—Chi-
cago Nows,

allowing Dirgetions,

“Mues. Btnifem was told by that emi-
nent actress who reduced’ her welght
23 pounds by dieting to strietly avold
il starchy Qrolmmtlons."

"‘.‘-‘ﬁ-..

“So now ghe has hier linen done up
Hmp"—Clevelnnd Plaln Dealer,

Mutter of Neceasity, y

Chiengo Man—\What's the fare tp St
Louls?

Ticket Broker—Do yon waut to go
thore today?

Clilengo Man—No, of course 1 don't
wint 1o, but 1 nin compelled to.—Chi-
CAg0 NeWs,

A Side Light on History.

Teacher—For what clse was Jullus
Caesar noted?

Tommy Tucker (who had studled the
lesson somewhpt hastily)--His great
streugth, ma‘am. e threw a bridge
across the Rhilne.~Chlengo Tribune,

What Profits Jc?

*Pon’t was'e yoh time talkin *bout
yoh nelghbors,” sald Unele Eben, “Yoh
uelghbors 1s prabably talkin "bout yoh,
an yoh kin look aroun foh yobse'f an
see how much good it's dolon ‘em'—
Washington Slar,

What Spalled I,
“What a doleful espression your
photograph hing on!"
“Yes; 1 was feeling all right untl) the
photograplier told me to loak ploas-
ant"—Detrolt Free 'ress.

The Perslmmonville Ynoht Roco,

Loppy together.” And she addisd gomes
what mischilevously:

“You see, I am In a seose tnking a
boy to raise, after all. But you will
flud me a very iodulgiéut mother-in-
law."

An Antifat Fallure.

A New York restauraut recently un-
dertook to eater exclusively for obese
people,  Nothing of a futtening chnr-
acter was servell, The esmbiishment
was helled with delight by o large
crowd of Panters.  Its history was
about as follows; The first day 100
ate there, the second 00, the third S0,
nod so on down utitil the proprictor
found himself witbont & single patron
m-bll the sherllf cawe nod teok every-
g I elght,

[t — |
The Captuln of the Pogsum—Gem-
men, 1 recken we might jes’ as well gib

up de race.
uar‘.._n
First Mate-Hurry up dat wote,
cap'n, or you wou't he able to git o
guornm.—New York World

All In fdvor ob guittin aay

(3

* OBEYED ORDERS. ~

fndecd ffe Followed Tis Tnstenotions
W Tan Well. |

“A mon fesde o good ablebodled
undioation o the  Abesteical  bust,
fess,” srid an old thne manager “Mia
trade 15 talappenl fo the publie faney,,
and nonturglly his statements become
wore of less flowery and fAgurative,
but after your onee got them gauged
vou're all pight, 1 reaember recently,
talling to the proprigtor of i houke np
fn Olilo who sl that he always Hked,
fo Mo Innedness with My —— hocause
lie coul depend lnpligitdy on auything
e sl . B avis surprised.

SOy, my dear . T exelnimed,
“don’t you know —=— lins the reputation
of belng the Liggest dar i the profes.
sion T ..

o, yew! b veplied, Buftd alwnys
Aivide anyiling be says by 4 w2 then

ke the enbe root! :

“piat wis A good schiemp nnd res
minils me, by the way, that It ls very
difficult for aog wannger o il the
exaet buld trath abeup the receipts
of an engagement.  He feolw 18 bis
duty to put on a few embellizliments,
fx thsey (o whien they sead [n reports. of
Filipine, mortnlity on the firing Toe.  *

sa frtend of mine who has a thenses
I Misresoty nud who is o very truth-
ful tan I privite Hfe was In New
Yotk Iately sl beford leaving Bous
told o now treasurer he had just em-
ployed to wive him & dufly report of.
business' and be sute to ralse thesres
celpts RN cndll time, 8o
ghow the messages to his frivods,

e day of his areival b deopped
frlo Kinw & Livlanger's efles to have
o chint, |

waWell, DBy, said Mro Evianger,
et kiud of business are you dolog
wut nt your place? !

#Just they the telegeaph boy came in
with a message for the vieitor, and hy
saw f ehanee to make a hit "

““T'lils must be my report’ =ald he,
uanding over the envelope. “Open 1t
nd see for yonrself)” -

“Irlanger tove It open and read this:
R Sadtl, Ned York:

TReoeipta last Bighy, S0l Reised it 2300 =
per your requeils teren Juris, Treseuren |

—Noew' Orleans Thnes-Democrat.

Alpine Cilmbing In the roatey.t |

Ty —Now York Journal,

Denaity Unexnmpled,

“Tou cun't very well take a fall out
of the automoblle,” oliverved the 11.13"
figure, menudng to comunent upon the
gafety of the new eanteivance, - -

The tncongelous lmbeelle sprang at
onde to Wis feot, erying: “Oh, yes, you
ean! You van cail iomoblle, lustead off
autump-mobile!!

“But, altliough he drew many dins
greitms, it wils stlll eagy for the others
to dffect Dot to nmh-r.-}t:lud.—hctwit,
Jouranl, '

Merited Reproat,

Clavence—l am afrald, Mande, youn
do not eare for we as moek s 1 wisll
you did, :

Mande—=What In the workl makes
yeu think sueh a thing as that? :
CClarence—1 suppose 1 have told o
dozen different girls that they were
the first woman 1 ever loved, amd you
were the frst one ever to guestion my
yeracliy.—Roston Transoript.

b
His Experience,

“Woman's work s never done,™ quots
ed the sympathetie gitizen,

“That's right,) answered Mr. Meek-
ton edrnestly. "1 have observed it in
Henrlettn's case.  Womnn's work 18
never dope. There Is alwnys enonght
of it left over to keep her hushand
busy from the tlme he gets throngh
dinuer til be's so tived he bas to gq
to bed'—Whashington Star,

I
A Dangerous Assacicta,

“8ir, the men on the tiving line re.
fuse to go out again If I'rivate Mlne,
knot goes with ‘em."

“What's the matter with the prl-
yate ("

“He nsed ta bunt deer up in Maloe,
glr, and the other men are-afrald fop
thele Uves"—Cleveland Malo Dealey,

What They Were,
*“What have you rn all those larga
bundles stacked pp in the hall® asked
the young woman who was having her
first view of the newspaper plant.
“Those," sald the editor, “are soma
of the poems on Indlan summer that [
shinll pot be able to use"—Chicagn
Thues-Llerpli.

His Oppcrfunliy,

Y1 can't thid words sutficlent to ex-
press my gratitude for the honor thus
conveyed," began the politiciun,

“Now s the tiwe to suliseribe for ona
of my Universal Dictlonaries,” shouted
n book agent In the growd.—1"hiladel-
phin Nerth American,

He Hadn't Pried One.

“Why don't you think the antomobile
will supplant the bieyele¥™

“Becnuse you ¢an't go out with an
automobile v.rlwu vou ought to be at
work amd sounre It with your cons
selence Ly ealllng I exerelse”—Chica-
Eu Pust. -

£¢111 Too Loung,
Footelight—Whut do you think of miy
pew plecey s
S

Bue Hrette—It's too long.
“Theve v only one ael”

*YTes; 1
.

e could
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